i88 ^hUfeandT>ejtk^^chardtheThird. 


Cates. I 7 on my life, and hopes to Bnd you forward, 
Vpon his partic.for the game thereof : 
"And thereupon he lends you thi^good newes. 
That this fame very day your enemies, 
The Kindred of the Queene^inuft dye at Pomfrec. 

Haft* Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 
Becaufe they haue beenc (till my aduerfaries : 
But,that lie giue my voice on Rtchards fide, 
To barte my Matters Hcircs in trueDefeent, 
God knowes I will not doe it 5 to the death. 

Gates* God keepc your Lordfliip in that gracious 
rninde. 

Haft. But I fhall lattgb at this a tweluc-month hence^ 
That they which brought me in my M afters hate, 
I liue to looke vpon their Tragcdie. 
Well CdtesfyttfQ a fort-night make mc older, 
lie fend fome packing, that yet thinke not on r. 

■Cates, *Lis a vile thing to dye,my gracious Lord, 
When men are-vnprcpar/d^and looke not for it. 

Haft. O nionftrousjiTiotiflrbus! and fo fails it out 
With Rifsers y Vaftghan t Grey : and fo 'twill doc 
With fome men elfe,that thinke themfdues as fafe 
As thou and I,who(as thou know'ft) are dcare 
To Princely Richard^d to Erdckixgham* 

Gates \ The Princes both make high account of you. 
For they account his Head vpon the Bridge. 

Haft. I know they doe,and I haue well deferu d it* 

Inter L*rd Stanly. 

Come on,come on,wherc is your Bore-fpeare man? 
Fcarc you the Bore,and goe fo vnprotfided ? 

Staff, My Lord good morrow,good morrow fcatesby: 
You may ieaft on* but by the holy Rood, 
I doe not like thefe feucrall Counccls .J. 

Haft. My Lord J hold my Life as deare as yours, 
And neuer in my dayes,! doe procelr., 
Was it fo precious to me ? as 'tis now: 
Thinke yo^but that I know out ftate feeure, 
I would be fo triumphant as I am? 

.fr^The Lords at Pomfm,whe they rode from London, 
Were iocund 3 and fuppos'd their ftates were lure, 
And they indeed had no caufc totniftruft : 
But yet you fec^how foone the Day o're-caft. 
This fudden ftab of Rancour I mifdoubt ; 
Pray God (I fay) I proue a needlcffc Coward. 
What, (halt we toward the Tower? the day is fpent* 

Haft. ComCjCome,haue with you ; 
Wot you what,niy Lord, 
To day the Lords yon talke of,are beheaded, 

#<*.They,for their truth t msght better wear their Heads, 
Then fome that haueaccus'd them,weare their Hats. 
But eome,my Lordjiet's away. 

Enter & Pursuant* 

Haft. Goe on before, He talke with this good fellow. 

Exit Lord Stanley \and Catesby* 

How no WjSirrba ? how gees the World with thee ? 
P#r/ # Ttit- better , that your Lordfaip pleafc to askc* 
Haft, I tell thee man /us better with me now, 

Then when thou mct J ft me laft, where now wc meet : 

Then was I going Prifoner to the Tower, 

Ey the fuggeftion of the Queenes Allyes. 

But now I tell thee (keepc it to thy felfe } 

This day thofcEaemies arc put to death, 


Aqd I in better ftate then ere I wasT 7 ^^^^-^ 
Pxrf God hold ir, to your Honors p 0 ^\ 1 
Haft. Gnmercie fellow: there^rinktMh T 9 ^ 

Pnrfi I ihanke your Honor. r J T Je - 

Enter a Pri eft. 
^ Well met 3 my Lord,! am glad to y 

I}a&. Ithankethee J goodSirM WsVv i t L I, « 
I am in your debt,for your laft Extrcile: 
Come the next Sabboth ? and I will content you 

Pritft* JIc wait vpon your Lordfhip, - 

Enter THckingham* 

Bar. What,talking with a Pnen\Lord Ctaml^i ■ 
Your friends at Pomfret.they doe need the PrS ? 
Your Honor hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 1 

Haft. Good faith,and when I met this ho'l V m a n 
The men you talke of 5 camc into my minde 
Wh 

ac ig oe you toward the Tower ? 

Bm I doc.my Lord.but longl cannot fay 
I Jnali returne before your L ordfhip^hence/ 

Haft, Nay like enough/or 1 ftay Dinner there 

Buc. And Supper toojalthough thouknowfljt ^ 
^Come^will you goe ? ^ 

Haft, He wait vpon your Lordfliip, £ 


Seem Tenia. 


Enter'Sir Richard Ratctijfe^ith Ha&erdsjmjw ' 
the Nobles to dsat h at Pomfret. 

Riuers. Sir Richard Katc/jffiAct me tell thee eMs, 
To day fhalt thou behold a Si,bie6t die. 
For Truth^for Ducie^and for Loyaltie. 

grey. G od bleffe the Prince from all the Pack of you. 
A Knot you are^o! damned Blood- fuckers. 

Vatigk You Jiue^tbat frail cry woe for this fcccre- 
after. 

Rat* Difpatchjthc limit of your Liues is out, 
Rwers. O Pomfm>Pomfret ! O thou bloody Priion 
Fatall and ominous to Noble Pccres; 
Wi:hin the guiltieCIofure of thy Walls, 
Hkhardihe Second here was hacke to death : 
And for more {lander to thy difmall Seat, 
Weegiue to thee our gut! tleffe blood to drinSe, 

Grey. Now Margarets Curfe is falne vpon m\ Heads, 
When fliee exclaim'don Hafrtxgs.youfin&ly 
For ftanding by,whcn Rkhard ftab^d her Sonne. 

Rivers. Thencurs'dfliee^/c^^ 
Then curs'd fh<&*Btickingham y 
Then euirs*d ftiee HaBwgs. Oh rcmemberGod, 
To heare her prayer for them ? as now for vs i 
And for my Sificr^and her Princely Sonnes, 
Be fat!sfy'd 3 deare God, with our true blood, 
Which,as thou know^jVniuftly muft be fpilt. 
Rat. Make haftcjthehou re of death is expiate- 
Riuers* Come Grej.come ■FaHghanM vs here embrace 
FarewcILvntill we meetagaine in Heauen* 

' ' ■ Exttmt- 


Sc£na Quarta* 


at a TdU\ 

■ 


ffaft NowNoble Pecref.thc ciufe why ^.e ate met, 
* ■ ^ermine of the Coronation : 
I; r U S Name fpeake.when i^pRovall day ? 

^ Ic i^snd wants but nommauon. 
rt. Tomorrow then I iudge a happie day. 
%Vwho knowes the Lord jFrotcttoYs fnitid herein? 
ivhoismoft inward with the Noble Duke ? 
£lj. YoUrG.acc.wc thinke, fliould fooneftk^owhvs 

Sticks We know each others Faces: for our Hearts, 
Hcknowes no more of minc,then J of yours, 
Orlof his.my Lord^then yon of mine : 
Lord fhftf"^y°u and he arc ncere in louc. 

K# IthankchisGraccJknowheloucsmevvcll: 
But forhispurpofc in the Coronation, 
jbauefiot founded him^nor hedeliuerM 
Hii crracious pleafure any way therein : 
Bucyou,my Honorable Lord^may name the time, 
^dinthe'Dukcsbehalfellegiue my Voice, 
Which I prefume hee'le take in gentle part. 

Enter Gloucefter, 

Efy, Inhappiettmcbere comes the Duke himfelfe. 
RtchMy Noble Lords 3 and Coufins all ? good morrow: 
I hauehcene'ongafleepen but I truft> 
My abfencc doth neglefl no great defigne, 
Whichbymyprcfcncc might hauebecne concluded. 
Back; Had yc.i not come vpon yonr Qjpy Lord^ 
jftttmr^Lord HaftmgsMi pf onoune'd your part; 
Imcanc your Voice 5 f or Crowning of the Knig # 

i??fkThcn my Lord Haftisfgs.no man might be bolder 
His Lordfiiip knowes me wdl 5 and loues me well* 
My Lord of Ely,when I was laff in Hoi borne, 
1 faw good Strawberries in your Garden there, 
idoebefecch you 3 fend for fome of them, 
£ly. Mary and wilLmy Lord^ith all my heart* 

Exit Bi/Jsop. 
Tljch. Coufin of Buckingham^ word with yoi/» 
Crtf/;£j hath founded Haffjngsin our bufinelfej 
And findes the teftie Gentleman fo hot. 
That he will lofehis Head,ere glue confent 
HisMaftersChild 5 as worfhip fully he tcarmes it^ 
Shall lofe the Royakie of England s Throne. 
Bwk* Withdraw your felfe a while^Ile goe with you, 

hxemt* 

D^.We hauenot yet fet downe this day of Triumph : 
To moirowYm-my iudgement,is too fudden, 
Fori my felfe am notlo well prouided, 
As clfc I would be/vvere the day prolonged, 

Inter the Bifap ef Sty. 

Ely. Where is ray Lord, the Duke of Glofier ? 
I WMe fent for thefe Strawberries. 
&,His Grace looks chearfully & fmooth this morning, 


There's fome conccitor other likes him well, 
When that he bids good morrow with fuchfginL 
I thinke there*? neuer a man in Chriftendomc 
Can leflcr hide bis Ioue,of hac^then bee, 
For by his Face ftraighc fhall you know his Heart* 

Dari.Yfhaz of his Heart perceiue you in his Fate ? 
By any liucfyhood he fbew'd today? 

Haft. Mary>that with notnan here he is ofteuded: 
For were he,he had fhewne it in his Looked 

Enter Richard, and Ewkfigbam, 

Rich. I pray you all,tc» me what they deferue, 
That doc confpire my death with dinellift Plots 
Of damned Wuchcraft.and that haucpreuaird 
Vpon my Body with their Hellifh Charmcs, 

ffaft* The cendcrloue I bcare your Grace,my Lord, 
Makes me moft forward.in this Princely prclcncc^ 
To doome sh'Offendors^whofoe re they be i 
1 fay,my tord,they imucdeferued death. 

Rich. Then be yonr eyes the wirneffe of their euilL 
Looke how I anvbewiichM : behold,mine Armc 
la like a bhfled S3plirig,wiiherV; vp : 
And this is Ed&ards Wife.that monftrous Witch, 
CouioLted with that Harlor 5 Strumpet Shore, 
That by their Witchcraft thus haue marked me t 

Haft. If they haue done this deed^my Nobfe Lord* 

Rich, If? thou Protestor of this damned Strumpet, 
Talk'fl: thou to me of Its I thou art a Tray tor, 
Olf with his Head ; now by S iint V&ii'l fweare, ^ 
I will notdihe^vntill i fee the fame* 
h*ti$ and "^c/^Jookc that it be done ; Exeunt* 
The reft that loue me^rife^and follow me- 

tJktanet Lwell and Ratclijfe^with tfo 
Lord Hafttngs, 

Haft. Woe^oe for England, not a whic for me f 
For [ 7 toofond^mighc haue presented chia : 
Stanley did dream e^r he Bote did rowfe our Helmes^ 
And 1 did fcorne it.and diidainc to flyc ; 
Three times to day my Fooc-Cloth^Horfc did ftumble, 
And Rarted ; wben helook*d vpon the Tower, 
As loth tobeare w to the fiaughter-houfe; 

0 now I need the Rriett;tl)at fpake to me : 

1 now repent I told the Purfuiuanc, 
As too triumphingjhow n>ine Enemies 

To cay at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 

And I my felfe fecure^in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margaret ^Margaret ^io^ thy heauie Curfe 

Is lighted on poorc Hastings wretched He*d, 
^Come^omeidifpatchjthe Duke would be at dinner* 

M ake a fhort Shrift^he longs to fee your Head* 
Ilaft. O momentarie grate ot mortall men, 

Which we more hunt for,then the grace of God ! 

Who builds his hope in ayrc of your good Lookes, 

Liues like a drunken Sayler on a Maft, 

Readie with eucry Nod to tumble downe. 

Into the fatal! Bowels of theDcepe, 
Lou. Comc,come»difpatd:,Yis bootleSTe to exclaimc, 
Hasl.O bloody Richard: miferable England, 

I prophecie the fcarefull ft time tothee 7 

Thac euer wrerched Age hath look'd vpon. 

Comejead me to the Blocfc^beare him my Head, 

They fmile at me, who fhorrly fliall be dead. 

Exeunt* 

|i f Euterf 


